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vith o perrverss pride At it Tul nn o propose hecngsa the street sy
ho would oot run away No, he woald | o siolky  thial they take & crosstowi
face bor.  He would look into hor oyes car and walk up Fifth avende The car
which would be shookod wnd hart, The wim crowided, thes inust stuud: ¥
WAL eniborw of & rutned existonee | e di et approach the aul Jeot of
wold shilne rhrough Min owg Then l'!m mo mtil they wore treading
after she had soun ond redlized e thw wireet of i Gpe -,,.'g. ™
would go away forever snd » her | Waell hat In It I'm dying
A one letter—po, Just one flower !p‘lulﬂ‘ il Betsy Harbary, e lostant
VIth Dty enrd—to I her Koow what | ihoy pooebof [He syt
B hnd felt and whit ho bad cast asido. | NG | do anything struangee i1
Fhen—sloee the human  spieh ‘ puited Toprmy, “when | Airst saw
ver wtatle -having touchod the Jow I
tepchs, hin thoughts began to rlse itly tumiblod ab sty feet, for
wward hop Just how Lnd Le U (7 (T LY topiiledd Hetsy Barbara
Boved Tuet wlght™ What had she sem ' “Whut— what wora you wearlog on
Nim do Frow the hage of confuid | vanur feot
metiorive, W clear fact apponred i Betay Boarbara thought u socond on
thin plee snid that tie had  been .’-e:: poculinr gqueslion
wware of her stunding ot the banding | My vely Hppers with the rhilne
Hewe had aho looked®  Somobow, lie | stone Loel he Enild
rould not remomber hor face. Why! Forimy nodded solemtly
fiecause he had Leen looking mt lor "That war -1 wan reuching for
ahoo buckies—at  something  whieh | them last nleht Just us | was reach
glitterad —why | ing for somuthing the nlght | tell st
Thie tragle night of thin  Hanska | Captaly Honska's door. And it brought
sarder flashed fo upod B, and with | eversthioe bacl
I n fact which be hind told neither b, what do you mean hitiggod
he police In the third dogres process | Betay Hurbara Go on!  Plense gt
on

not yot the coroner atl the Inguoest, for
the eimple reason that he had forgm
tem It Now, e remombored 1L cleny
Iy, perfectly, A feonk of deanlen don
sciounnesy bnd brought LT
thing which he might never have re
mmembered again

'Goe whia!™ ho crled, leaplog out of
hied, headache and all. “She's looking
for evidence—thls will tx hor! A
oold dip aod & dash of bromide re
tored him wonderfully, for the tis

biel

“It Was a Gluster of Diamonds."

sion of Towmmy North wero rosiliont
and young, As bo entered the dining
room for breaktust, ouly o slight pallor
wnd a Hitle Ianguor Indieated the crists
uf the night bolore

Delsy Barbara and Constancs wern
already weatod. Belay-Barbam looked
him full in the eye

“Good morning, Mr, North," she sald
avonly.

"Good morning” replied  Tommy
vhortly; and le slld {uto lis chnlr and
atincked his grapefrult,

The broakfast went on.
barn talked fresly; she appeared anl-
mnted evan. Bbhe Included Mr. North
in the conversation, throwing hlm »
auestion now and then. He noliced,
owever, that thess questions came
only at regular Intervals, as though
#he wero remembering to be very care-

ul, That might be o good slgn or it
muight be a bad ons, he could pot de
.eide which.

Detsy-Barbara and  Constance had
celsen now. Yommy North, with un ef-
itort of the will, rose and followed.

“Mise Lans,”™ he sald iu the hall;

Hetay-Har- |
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1'hnd got to the head of thn stales
ot the night of the murder.” sald Tom
|y “The gas wie Ughted in thie hall
11 woa plekled. You know low Your
| mind gots on onoe WHitle thing whon
| ¥ou're pleklod

I don't,” put in Desy-Darbara, In
| apity of her ifterost In thoe ntory but
| phoase go on.!

And | naw somothing bright in the
| hallway, Capialn Hapska's
door. 1 braced agninet & post and
looked at 1 It wan a cluster of dia
wonds- the more 1 think of 1, the
more It seemn ke that ehos buskle of
| Yours. | renchbed out to get It Then
l 1 tumbled aud Bit—the staff. The tum
ble and the stleky feeling put din-
monds out of my mind. But I'm nurs,

Just the same, that 1 snw o bunch  of
] diamonds sometliing that
You've aiked me to tell you
anything I might find about the Han
|uam cane.  And I'm telling, that's all”

Netsy-Barbarn conaldurid
“It moy wot mean wnything” whe

nedd, “and L may mean a good deal *

Sho consldered again. “Even if the

diamonds were there. maybe ¢t had

nothing to do with our case If any
body had beon robbed that nlght, i1
thoere lind boon uny slgns of o burglar,
thin evidence would be very lmportanl,

But the pollce say  that  the house

waen't entered.  Then ngain, what be

came of the dinmonde® It
| oné elwe notlesd thom.

"Well,” remarked Tommy
cynically, “there were a great
pollcemen in the houss "

Betny-Barbara wialled on, wtill think-
log, “Maybe, 'm afraid, though. that
| 1t might be only an aberration,” she
Eald flnalls

"Porhaps,” cchoed Tommy North.
And now, having Anlshed his introdue-
tlon, he Mpproached the subject near-
ent his henrt,

“Of courns, that's A1l,” he said, “ox.
cept that 1 owe you an apology for-—
for my conditlon laat night ™

"It I8 to yourself,” sald Botsy-Har-
bara, “that you owe the apology. Mr
North, why did you do it—again?

Now It wans In Tommy North's im-
pulses to toll exactly why he did ft—
to come out with the truth, accompa.
nied by his oplalon of philandering
Spanlards, But that would have
smotnted to n declaration; and to de-
clare hia feelings for Hetsy-Barbara
wan leagues boyond his present cour.
age.

Ok, ho eald, carelessly, desperato-
Iy, "1 got & Jolt. That's all. And 1 took
it out In booze."

“You told me the other night 1t was
because you hudn‘t anything better to

close o

or benidn

door

me po

North
many

-sad then since she did uol seem to

do. Mr. North,"” she added, xvidenly

|
|

liting her blue eyes to hie, “I'm golog
to usg n very pemmonsl gquestion. 1'un
not usking it for euriosity. 1've a reo
pn, which I'l stkto Jater lave yol
KntéEd any money
ftrace yoursell Tor the shoedk'” r
plled Tommy, “bue | really have, 1 6
ferited three hundrod dolines 1 whi
W Al v omother made me pror
v o thihg—that T'd miave & Nt
"k I bave Ave bundred oc
) 1 btk
ted - tharbars nodded herwise nr
]
liv heuttfully for w siar
s wlilt ugulred Tomn
i 14 W, Narth Advend
I (] ! rth Advertiair
I i now, 101h a
0 X I 1 o corner
L LS wnn | r ': i HAr
Yiorl
| 80 i excinim
1 (1] vurl logped a
i pedg, Me Notth) resumed B
Farbarn v didgnoned your cas

“Honest, What Have You Found?"
|
| The trouble

I drifted. Y

with you Is that
1 need reaponsibility

yon've
Whan

|'-|1'| re hoss, Yyou won't be joafing on
the Jol, You'd dikcharge an omploye
who did that—and you c¢an't discharge

ourself. SBome day you'll wish you had
i busiess of your own, Then you'll

y you didn't start

I cun gt

ook back and be pory
i wien

FOou were young

buslness, can't 1
I ought to,'
And ¥You can

when you get 101

you
snld Tommy
fix up—the buniness

1 suppose 1 cun I never lost a
place for Incompetenpea

“Then thero's really nothing more
to b mald,” responded Betsy-Barbara
Just got nn offlesn, and hang out your
shingle, and go o work You may
fnll, of eourne.  But you'll ba dolng It
for voursalf, and that, Thomass W

North, In what you pesd ™

Tommy North had been looking at
her aus ong who aees vislons and bears
voleen, “Why, that's the way | used
to think. That's the way 1 used to
talke,” he sald, “1 dldn't realize untll
I heard It from you, how I'd got aver
e

“The first thing o do when you're
starting i business v to And an of
fice,” aald Petsy Harbars practically.

“There ara lots of good cheap little
places In lower Fifth avenue,” sald
Tommy North

“Lot's look at them right now!™ ux-
claimed Botsy-Barbars. And the new-
lyformed Thomus W. North Advier! s
ing ngeney wheeled and startod south.
ward

That aftornoon, Betsy-Barbara and
Roaalie Lo Grangs wors sewing togeth-
or in the sun parlor. As they pulied
bastings, Betsy-Barbara slipped In &
remark which she tried artfully to econ.
c¢onl In general chattor

“Mr. North (ells me” sald Betsy-
Rarbarn, “that he s golhg o star! in
business for himself"

“That po?7" exclnimod Rosalle; “wall
he's & nlea, smart young man an’ It
will be the very heat thing for him.*
Bhe pulled bastings for ten seconds
hefore she reaumed:

“It will keep him stralght He won't
have to be helped up to his room for
some time, 1 hope”

Dotey -Barbara satared and fushed

“Oh! Did you see 1t

“Now, my dear, I think It was brave
an' niee of you, It's what any girl
should have done, an’ It's what most
good girle wouldn't have the decency
to do. No woman's a real lady when
she's too much of & lady, Yes—I
heard him stumble, an’' | come out an’
looked.”

“I—1 just opensd his door and
pushed him in” sald Betsy-Harbara,
blushing furlovaly.

“An’ quite enough—I saw that, too.”
Rosalie pulled bastings for o quarter
of & minute more. Then she added, “1
supposs you called him down all he
needed when you took that walk this
worning.”

“Oh, that wasn't the reason!™ erled
Patsy-Barbara, driven back on  her
maiden gefenses. “It wasn't that 1
roally didn’t want to see him. But he
had something new to tell me about—

the cape--or thought he had. Some
thing he'd forgotten —something which
iy bavk to him last night when he

8- well, you gnw Aud detall by
letall she repeated Tommy North's
fary about the dlamond cluster. Hoen
. as nhe Hintened with downcast look,
weddl &l ber will to keep her bhead
“udy and her Dogers buny
Fhatn Interowling.'” she romarked,
1o matieroffaet tone, whon bBetsy-
rbara bad fAnisléd ‘Fut T don't
maw'd Iit's  Important. They think
funuy things when they'ro
they're ready to swear to
the saber wp.  lotend to
Mrs, Haneka 61 the lawyera nbiout
1 might—l'm dolng overy
L2 teip
' videnoe of n drunk
owidn't go at all in o court of law,"
uraued Rosally, hor oy HIl 'on her
Mr. North s pretty hutiilited
15, an" he L nlon YOulg Iman, au
| probdlly fut out drink now be's
Lusinean for himeelf. Sub, if you
1 1t youir o ity
i, T hopes you think 1t tan't,” sald
otsy -Harbnra I dop’t want lo put

ir. North in

that positlon, again.'
Wheire '8 the lenst bit of

n twould only do Mr, North
fr replled Hosalle It ybu was

vitld yeu french this seam? Yen
Eogueas It looks more tasty that way.'
Rosalie turned the conversation to o
Hecumslon of nutumn fashions, She
owed and chatted for ten minuates
Fhen ahe looked ostentntiously at the
INneK

Lracioun!

A quarter to four an' |1

must bLe downtown quarrelin with
that lnundry at o quarter past'"
She rosn, gathersd coat, hat and

gloves, und hurried 10 the corner drug
tore, from which she mado by tele
phiotie un Immediate appolntment with
lusprctor MetGes, They met io Abing
o Borendezvous halfoway b
nod hendgunriers,
odiid ta businewss
Jeal woltin
Hspecior,
I walted Jong
vonld hatoh
it .;'I“.irl..l

don 10
fwin
e

“I've besn

housae

proe

nl onos

on this Han-
she sald  “Knew

cnough, somethin®
It bus, but [ cantt

% rocetes or o duck,

KL CANe,

mny

| T the femt placs, when's the grand
jury goin' to got to the Wade indict
mant
Pramty soon, [ guose I've  bewn
holifing them off untll 1 get more evi
' |!‘ fice
Well, keep boldin' em off
“Hounest, what have you got?
“Wouldn't you lke to Ktiow? Here

Houalle broke out nll her dimples, wo
|1!.a' luspeetor MeGeo smiled on her
| "Call 1t 0 huneh from the eplrit

“You can't come that on me," sald

the Inspector, half playfully, 1 kunow
your kind of spirite."
| Wall, call It n woman's notlon then.,

IT you Hke thut any better. The grand
| Jury's the first thing, Next, that old
houre of Mes, Moora’s is still vacant,
lan't 0T | want to go through it with
you from lop to bottom—an' I've Kot
to do It mo [ won't be seen.

That'n ensy Wo cun enter the
bloek fram the other side and go Ih by
tho buck door.”

YAll right
morrow 7"

A }‘“ll' il

"Now I'd better run along. 1 don't
want (o tske any chances of being
| #een with you."
| "“Honest, what have you found "

“Honest, 1 don’t know myself!" sald
Roealle Lo Grange, dimpling over her
shoulder as aao walked away. MeGoe
atood followlng her with his eyes,

How's two o'clock to-

CHAPTER VI,
Coguettinh McGee.
The Moore boarding housd, seene of
the Hanska murder, remuined clowed,

A plaln-clothes man from the precinet
detective force keeping It under wateh
and ward.

To this house came Caplain Mctice
and Rosalte Lo Grange. They ap
pronched with all the cautlon of fore-
thought, enteriog the block through an
offlew bullding on ibe next streest, open-
Ing the area door with a pass-koy, go-
Ing into the house by the basement
door at the rear

“Ugh! 1 hate to touch it sald Ro-
salle, drawing ber skirts away from
the wreckage of the oellar, “I'm gind
|1 wore my old clothes. Guess Mrs.

Moore pever kept this place any too
wall--an® with this dust an’ your un-
| tidy cops, Martin MeGee, IU's Just pean
dulous now. Well, come on!” And so
she draggoed her police escort through
floor after floor, room after room—at
firat a superficinl survey apd then =
minute search,

Ad they eame to Captaln Hansko'sn
| rOOE, MeGeo stopped and
made oration

“You can sesp,'
an inside job. Beginning on the
there's no way W entor except by the

Inapector

he sald, “that It was
roal,

hmteh which goes down Into the lum-
b room.  On necount of the Are regu-
lutions, the hnteh couldn't boe locked,
But it was closod inglde by o balt That
hada't besth motikeyed ith, In fact,
the dirt around the edges ghowed taat
the hateh hada't heen opatied for B
long it
Ayl the fire dseape?” askied Rosp.-
I, Ing*ler Lrows with soncuttra
i [rom the lumber room
sMruight down, TPosses ant the third
flovr e windows of Captain Hanska's
' foon Fl gorrviponding room on the
pecond flour ls vacant o one eptored
by the barement, elther, Windows atd
ducrs 4l bolted Inside and showed oo
tlgns of Lelng tampered with. You
wi It was this Wade fellow, or un in
sldir Job. And whlls wa're talking nhout

lotks" —hore. Martlp MeCoo  opetiod
Captnln Hotgha's door and stood with
wither side of the threshold

“this e a Hitle plece of evidence |'va
fgured out myself. Notice, he had =
spring lock. Mre. Moore sayn he put
it on himwself. That Indleates he was
nfraid of womebody- Wade, probably
Him bwing so particular on that polnt,
It wae only nitural he
lockod when ho wha gsloop, Now, look

here,™

u foat o

should kiep Iz |

Thik wan an “Inslds” spring ock of
the ordinary  pattern It could be
vontrolled from without only by the |

hey. Within, however, wan n knob &
i button by which one ¢ould turn back

the onteh and render It temporarily
usclons o8 o ook, “Wall. now." sald
MoeGiee, “the catel was back when they

| found the body, and the door wasn®
locked at all. If he'd bonn ul.ve after

Wade left him, ho wouldn't have gono

to alnep without peolng that his doo:

wan locked. My ldea s, he turnad the
knob and slhut the eatch back when B2
lot Wade in —the way a person does
with § spring lock Anyhow " ¢on
cluded McGoo, “|i's & susplolous fact"”

“Vory,” sald Rosnlle; nnd MceGes

did not cateh the Beatness lu her tone

“Iiut anyoor who got on to Lhat Hr

vhenpd. one way or another, could have

vitered Haonska's room by the window,
covlidnt et
‘Yes," wmald Inspector MeGes, “if

Hanska's window was open. Hut the
windows were closed when they found
the body. Most of the witnesses say
tthut.  They remomber because when
thin Mes, Moors fulnted those girls
topened both windows to give her air
They eay thoy had Lo open the catehes
|to get the sashes up”

Stuffy muggy night, an' both win-
dows clossd-—an' him an Amerfean!"

“Wall, there’s nothing particularly
strange about that, 1s there?” mald In
spector Meliee
“UNot to you!"™ roplled Rowmalle Le
Grange, dimpling on Wim. "I guess—
well, | guess before we do anything
elne we'll go over everythiug in that
room."

They entered. The bed was as Rosa-
lle had ween 1t on the night of the
tragedy—the sheets and quilis turmed
buek as though one had risen quietly
midd naturally. It was to the bed that
| Rosalie turned hor firat attontion. At

| the foot of the white counterpane, her
| eyes atopped—stopped and restad,
| "It's spotted,” she enld almost under
|1|ar breath,

Ingpector MeGes looked also.
| (TO B CONTINUED)

BUST IS THAT OF AMERICAN

Identity of Model, Long a Puzzle to
Parislans, Has at Last Been
Cleared Up.

The mysterious bust discovered In
the Boulovard de la Chapelle, Parls,
has at last been identified, Perched
ou top of & ono-story shop ke a nentl:
nel on & chimney, It attracted only a
momentary glance from the hurried
passenrby and wai then forgotten.

Lincoln Warde, an American tourist,
recoguized his countryman in this
oddly placed monument and Ils able
to give the detalls which follow, Thin
bust (& of the late Willlam Smith
Garner, oue-time member of the board
of trade of Jackwonville, Fla., who
dedicated his fortune and his life to
the defenwe of the oppressed. After
his desth a committes was formed to
erect a monumoent to bim, and M.
Yroyfus, the president. engaged &
young American seulptor by the name
of Furgott, whe then
Paris, to make the bust.

When the Civil war

-

gott hurried home to enlist, leaving
tho bust In his studio. Ho was killed
In the war and Dreyfus suffered a lke
fnte,

In these clrcumstances the commit-
tew elther abandoned or else forgot
about the commlsaion and the bust
Was feft (o It strange fate No
clalma bslog made or arrangements
undertaken for Its transfer, it was
finally sold by the oceupants of the
studio and eventually beesms the prop-
erty of the proprietor of the tiny shop
on this boulevird near the Fastern
rallway station,

The Caustic Boarder,

“Well,” sald the hotel proprietar, 1
must go oul lo the racotrack this
afternoon and see If | can cloan up &
Hitle stake'

“It 1 were you," sald the caustic
boarder, “I would stay here and mes
it I couldn't clean up the lttle sieak
sarved every meal at this table. It
sure needs L

WOMAN REFUSES
OPERATION

Tells How She Was Saved
by Taking Lydia E. Pink-

Ind. — My was
and I bloated till I was

Bf| could not stand on
| my feot and I felt
like millions of
needles were prick-
ing me all over. At
Inst my doctor told
me that all that
would save me wan
an operation, but
this I refused. I
told my hushand to get me n bottle of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegotable Com-
pound and T would try it before I would
submit to any operation.  He did so and
1 improved right along. 1 am now doing
all my work and feoling fine.

‘I hope other suffering women will try
your Compound, I will recommend [t
to ull 1 know." — Mr, Daxier D, B,
Davis, 110 Franklin 8t., Logansport, Ind.

Since we guarnntec that all testimo-
ninls which we publish are genuine, is it
not fair to suppose that if Lydia E
Pinkbam's Vegotable Compound has the
virtue to help theso women it will help
any other woman who is suffering in a
like munner?

If you are 11l do not drag along until
an operation is necossary, but at once
take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegotable
Compound.

Write to Lydia E., Pinkham
Medicine Co., (confidential) Lynn,
Mass, Your lettor wil be opened,
read and answered by n woman
and beld in strict confidence.

If a man and his wifo aro one, how
many was Solomon and his outfit?

Many Children sre Blekly.

Muother Giray's Hwesat Powdera for (Thildren
Break np Colds In 84 hours, relidve Foverish.
ness, Healache, Hlomanh Troubles, Toething
Liisorders, move and rogulata the bowels, nod
Deatroy Worms, They are so plessant to talis
ohlldren 1tka them, Unad by mothers tor 3 years,
At sl druggrias, e, Sample molled FREE
Addrans, A 8 Olmated, Lé Baoy, ¥. Y. Ady

Peddlers Not Allowed.

Mald—Thera's & man called with o
bill, ma'am

Migtress—Tell him wo have some
already.,

Things Have Improved.

A woll known politician, st a din.
ner in Washington, sald of commer
cial honuesty:

"Commercial lonesty (0 improving.
When R man les 16 you und cheats
you, it no longer excunses him to say,
‘Caveat emptor'—'IU's business'—and
ahrug and amlilo.

“In feet,” he onded, “things have
now so much !mproved that If some
multi-milllonnires were to loas thelr
fortunes the same way they galned
them, they'd iuslst on somebody go-
ing to fall"

Exacted a Promisc.

Mra. Honry Preston Whito was leav-
Ing her home for town the other af-
ternpon, nnd as she started down the
walk a pitiful wall reached her eare
Turning, sha percetvad hor little five
yearold son leaning far out of the
socondetory window.

“Mother! mother!™ he cried. "Floase
promise me, won't you, mother?

| Promise mae!"

Mra. White ran back in much alurm
into the house and up the stairs.

“Darling, tell mother whut s the
mattor,” aho pleadoed.

“Ob, mother, promise me,”
sobbed.

“Anything, darling, anything "™

“Promise me that you'll bo good,
mother, whilo you're In town,” he sald,
and began (o dry hin tears

WONDERED WHY.
Found the Answer Was “Coffee ™

Many pale, alckly persons wonder
for yoars why they bave to sufler so,
and eventually discover that the drug
—caffelne—Iin coffen Is the maln eause
of the trouble.

“1 was always very fond of coffeo
and drank it every day. I mever had
much flesh and often wondered why 1
was nlways so pale, thin and weak.

“About five yeara ago my health
completely broke down and I was con
fined to my bed. My stomach was in
such condition that I could hardly take
sufficlont nourishment to sustaln lfe.

“During this time I was drinking
coffee, didn't think 1 could do without
it

“After awhile I eame to the conely:
slon that coffes was hurting me, and
declded to glve It up and try Postum,
When It was made right—dark and
rich—I soon beeamw very fond of it

“In one week I began to feel better.
I could eat more and slecp better. My
nlek headaches were leas frequent, and
within five months I looked and felt
like a new being, hoadachs spells en-
tirely gone.

“My heaith continued to Improve

he
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